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interesting to anybody else to proceed the other way round in that handling of suiting, of buttons, of underclothes, which struck him as such a nuisance every morning. It did not escape him that the pleasure which the lady took in it was too infallible not to argue something of habit about it. Her little cries betrayed not so much surprise as the expected return of familiar impressions.
" She's vicious," thought Wazemmes. He would not have been able to explain exactly what he meant by that. It was, indeed, a somewhat novel idea in his own mind. But he realised, very vaguely, that certain ways of behaving proceed from a source of madness which we have in us, and that habit, far from weakening them, develops the germ of delirium which they contain.
The sense of embarrassment which this feeling gave him was aggravated when he found himself stark naked. Happily, he was ticklish. The lady's assorted ticklings gave him shivers and infantile apprehensions which prevented him from think" ing. He imagined that love was a game, full of teasings. Now and again he ventured to defend himself and strike back.
Withhis attention occupied by thislittle war, and his sexual instinct kept awake by caresses which came skilfully from time to time to remind him that, after all, a pleasure was in preparation for him, he found himself all at once overwhelmed by a naked woman, much more voluminous than himself, with her eyes shining and dilated, her breath panting between her red lips, and her flesh burning and throbbing ; and he was not so much dismayed by all this as he might have been.
He did not even think about taking note of what exactly was happening on his own side. Any need for presence of mind was spared him. He had no leisure to ask himself whether he would pky his part properly at the right moment; and, now that the moment was upon him, he was not in the least obliged to know what degree of merit belonged to his own body for a result which seemed beyond doubt. He would not have liked to swear that this was the most usual way of losing your virginity. But he was quite sure that he was in process of losing his own.

